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WE'LL RIPPLE YOUR 
BODY WITH MUSCLES and LOAD 
TNT IN YOUR FISTS 

Soys JOl LOUIS, Great World Champion 




■■:■ ., ■■■:■■■ :■.■■.■/ ..;■;•■> 

It* NotMey of Miami feroth 
idoxi Pad pow*>'u< mutcUt 

■■...:■■■■ . ; .■ . .■;■.,■.:'■;■:. 



, vje DID'- 




"Yes ... we Champions can build 
you a new, power-packed rip- 
pling-muscled body. Our training 
secrets have worked wonders for 
thousands of other fellows . . . 
and we can do the same for you. 

If you're weak or skinny, Mickey 
Mantle will build your body- 
turn flabby muscles into steel . . . 
FAST. If you want speed and 
stamina, Bob Cousy can make 
you fast . . . LOTS OF FUN. 

No matter what your size, shape 
or condition, we have proved we 
can help you. It's simple. It's easy 
Find out how NSC's Stars make 
you a real man in just 15 minutes 
of fun a day ... at home! 

Extra! I'll send you my "Fight 
Secrets" for only 10c — if you'll 
write today. So . . . send me the 
coupon below right away!" 
Sincerely, 




IPER-Geerfje 

;'. ;■.::': ■■■::.: : ■:>;' J ■■. ;. .. ; v •■;:-:; ' 
.:. ■..■■. . ■'■: :.■■■. .,■..;, ■'..-. 
Chomp* orhen 16 v">*t old 

:•:?;;/! if-r. :,■ hi'?;* R-owy-; 

C el-. lie or Jtttev C-i, <r*dif( 

:. ; ":- :.■■....:.■■ .■■ ■■■ ■. ■ i .,.■;>.:/ 



LET 20 GREAT STARS GIVE YOU 
POWER . . . SKILL . . . CONFIDENCE 

Famous Sport Stars are waiting to train you in 15 exciting minutes a day. Ted 
Kluszewski explains his Conditioning secrets . . . Yogi Berra builds up your 
confidence . . . Kid Gavilan teaches you self-defense. You'll be the envy of your 
friends when you are "in the know" on the Champions' training routines for 
Baseball . . . Football . . . Boxing . . . Basketball . . . and other Sports. 



MAIL COUPON TODAY 



Dear Joe: 

□ Please send me absolutely FREE a full and complete 

explanation of how The National Sports Council 

can build me the right kind of body 
Q Enclosed is 10c. Include your famous Fight Secret 

NAME^ ._ - ... A( 




THIS ADVERTISEMENT IS SPONSORED BY 

THE NATIONAL SPORTS COUNCIL 

33 Wot 46th Street, New York 36, New York Dept.AL-47 



□ Cheek here for special booklet If under 15 
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THIS SEAL OF APPROVAL APPEARS ONLY ON COMIC MAGAZINES WHICH HAVE BEEN CAREFULLY REVIEWED, PRIOR TO 
PUBLICATION, BY THE COMICS CODE AUTHORITY. AND FOUND TO HAVE MET THE HIGH STANDARDS OF MORALITY ANO 
GOOD TASTE REQUIRED BY THE CODE. THE CODE AUTHORITY OPERATES APART FROM ANY INDIVIDUAL PUBLISHER ANO EX- 
ERCISES INDEPENDENT JUDGMENT WITH RESPECT TO CODE-COMPLIANCE. A COMIC MAGAZINE BEARING ITS SEAL IS 
YOUR ASSURANCE OF GOOD READING AND PICTORIAL MATTER. 



. hey accused wild bill mo 
jingles of passing counter- 
feit money... and when the " 
bills the two lawmen had on 
them were compared with 
the bills gotten from the 
esahk , it looked as though 
they were right/ the real, 
counterfeiters had to be 
caught. .. and wl ld bill 

couldn't catch them while 

sitting in jail... 
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JINGLES WAS TRAPPED.' HE FIGURED IT WAS 
A MISTAKE UNTIL THE SHERIFF ARRIVED... 



Aa HIS /UONEV IS THE 
SAME .' SOMEONE GET- 
AIR. DEKKER.' HE'LL 
TELL US 
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■toil' BE 

A FRIEND 

OF HIS, 

HICK0K7 

LET'S J/ WITH 

SEE 

lOUK 

/MONEY 



ALL YOUR MONEY IS THE 
SAME TOO, HICkOK .' 
/MASBE THE MARSHAL'S 
PAPERS AW THE » 
■■WARRANT FOR 
LUFTOW ARE 
FORCED TOO.' 




MOVE, HICKOK.' 
SEE HO*l IT 
FEELS TO BE 
ON THE WRONG . 
END OF A ^ 
GUN.'^^^ 


\ I DON'T LIKEl 
YOU, UIFTON.'I 
) DON'T GST, 1 
/ TOO CLOSE 

OR... j^i 


\-, ■■■■» -ik» x 


EJ5 
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ASA 

DEKKEE, 
THE HEAD 

TELLER IN 
THE BANK,, 
MJAS THE 

LOCAL 
AUTHORITY 

ON 
FORGERY/ 

HE 
TESTIFIED 
THAT ALL OF 
MACS HAL 

MICKOK'S 

PAPEBS 
•WERE 

FORCED.,, 
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thh 

SHERIFF 
WASN'T 
AROUND., 
BUT ASA 
DEKKER 
AND THE 
LUFTOW 
GAUG 
\NERE 
*IAITlNS.' 

IT 
VJAS 
A. 
TRAP... 



I FEELUKEA 
BABBiT IN 
HUNTIN' 
SEASON.' 




HEY, WE'RE WOT 
GOIN' TUH THAT 

CABIN, AB.E 
WE ? THAT 
GAL /WIGHT'VE 
BEEN IN ON 
THE AMBUSH 
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THE 
DESERTED 

CABIN 

AT 

THE 
HEAD 

OF 

THE 
CAKWON 

WAS 
JUST 

AS 
THE 

-WAITRESS 
DESCRIBED 
IT_ 



FORINSTAMCE-- 
WHAT'S A SMAU- 
CABIN UKE" THIS 
DOIW ^ITH A HIDDEW 
TRAP DOOR TO THE 
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DON'T BELIEVE THIS SUCKER 
MISTER .' THIS HORSE IS 
OLDER'N I AW AN' HE'S 
PROS' IN LAME 1H FOUR 
LAIGS/ HE'S SPAVINED 
AN' S<*/AYBACKED...PUT 
ME POVJW .' NO 
NOT HERE.' 




^F THERE VJAS ONE THING .JINGLES 
PRIDED HIM SELF ON, IT WAS HIS FINE 
JUDGMENT OF HORSE FLESH.' SO WHEN 
HE PROUDLY PAID A COUPLE MONTHS' 
PAW FOR THE GLISTENING SLACK MAKE, 
MJILD BILL SAID NOTHING --HE -JUST 
WAITED ... 



JINGLES MET SLICK HAFEY BE- 
FORE THAT EPISODE/ HAFEY SHOW' 
BD UP IN TOVWN LEADING A BEAUTI- 
FUL BLACK lHARE... 



I'VE BEEN LOOKIW \ KEEP 
FOR A HORSE.' WATCH WOUR. 



ME HORSE TEADE 
THAT STRANGER 

INTO A LOVJ PRICE 

FOR THAT 

black/ 



MOUTH 
CLOSED 
OR YOU'LL 
TALK YOUR- 
SELF OUT 
OF YOUR 
NEW 
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TEW MINUTES OF D1CKESWG- AND.,. 



HOPE.' SHE AIN'T FOR ) FOUR HUNDRED.' 
. SHE.' >V POUfZ FIFTY.' 




THERE'S YOUR. \ THERE'S <*|y HORSE.' THIS OWE 
BARGAIN . - / AIW'T... IT CAN'T... I'VE BEEN 
JINGLES, 



HJHEN I CATCH THAT SUCK HAFEY FELLER. 
X'LL BREAK 'IM IN TWO.' I'LL TEAR HIS... 
CUT IT OUT.' MJHO'D BUY A 
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SOU CAM TAKE MS SMORD FOK IT, MEW , THIS H0BSE1S AS 

-5OUU0 ASA DOU.AR/ HE'S POUE VEA.ES 
OLD AWD MJEU. BROKEN ,. BOYS 
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sWELU, MtHBE HIS 1EETH AGE 
"300D - - X' Lt BET HE' S 
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COUMTV 
PAIR 
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FIND THE EASTERNER 




United States Secret Service Agent Dan Gal- 
land examined the ten dollar National Bank 
, Note very carefully. Then from his inner coat 
pocket he took out a list of numbers. He checked 
the list and then nodded. 

"This is a bill from the stolen money. One 
week has passed since the robbery took place, 
and this is the only clue we have. Apparently 
the thief hid the money. All of it except this one 
lone bill. He must have kept it in his wallet and 
passed it by mistake." 

"If you assume definitely that *he man who 
passed the money is the man who held up the 
train, then he must be one of the eight guests 
at the Bar-L Ranch," interrupted Sheriff Fred 
Skinner. "So there you have really another 
clue. One out of eight, but which one is your 
man?" 

Dan Galland dropped the ten dollar bill to 
the top of the sheriff's desk. This was a tough 
case to crack and Washington had assigned 
him to it. 

"We think," continued the Secret Service 
Agent, "that the robber is definitely an East- 
erner. If Dave Lesser of the Bar-L Ranch did 
know his guests personally, then the answer to 
the case would be handed to us on a silver 
platter. He is entertaining these men as pos- 
sible prospective purchasers of the ranch. From 
what I have seen about them they all seem to 
be men who know the West. From Texas, Colo- 
rado, and Nevada they have come here." 

The sheriff was stroking his chin. He was 
trying to do some deep thinking. There must 
be some way to find out just who the wanted 
man was. Suddenly a smile appeared oh his 
face. 

"Suppose I get Dave Lesser to arrange a 
hunting party for the eight men,'* he suggested. 
"Now if seven of those men are from the West, 
they will know what to do and how to take 
care of themselves, The Easterner will betray him- 
self in seme manner. We have to be alert." 

"Let us toy it works," queried the Secret 



Service Agent, "I can't just make an arrest. 
How would we get him with the money?" 

The sheriff got up from his chair and pointed 
to a large map on the wall. Then he approached 
closer and traced a line through the county 
with his finger. 

"He hasn't the money on him. So somewhere 
along here we'll say it is hidden. I'll get some 
of the Indian scouts from the reservation to 
trail him day and night. He'll never know it, 
but they will never let him out of sight." 

"Now let's go and talk with Dave Lesser 
and see if he falls in with the plans," advised 
Dan Galland. "Our horses are outside. Some 
riding will do me a bit of good." 

"Two hours of leisurely riding brought them 
to the Bar-L Ranch. Dave Lesser, a m'iddle-aged 
rancher, met them outside his main building. 
They dismounted and hitched their horses to a 
convenient pole. Quickly the sheriff explained 
the plan. 

"Anything I can do to help you, sheriff," he 
agreed, "just say the word. A bit or hunting 
ought to sound good to the men. So far we 
haven't talked business at all. We have all the 
materials needed for a good trip. Jim Davis, 
my foreman, will be in charge." 

The guests liked the idea very much when 
. Dave Lesser put it to them. He also said that 
when they returned, the matter of the sale of 
the ranch would be discussed. They left on a 
Thursday morning. At night tents were set up 
and the men all slept soundly. The sheriff and 
the Secret Service Agent went along with the 
group. 

In the morning the first one up wasn't the 
cook but the wrangler. The horses had been 
hobbled and soon they were all in camp. The 
cook in the meantime had prepared breakfast. 
Hot coffee, muffins, pancakes, bacon, and 
eggs. 

"Nothing like the fresh air to give you an 
appetite," remarked Herbert Cole, one of the 
guests. 



"Best cure in the world when you can't eat," 
agreed Frank Gosnell, another one of the 
guests. 

After breakfast, each guest packed his two 
panniers and bundled up his bedroll. It was 
'then laid atop the saddle and between the 
panniers. A pack cover of heavy waterproof 
canvas was then spread over the load before 
the necessary lashes and hitches were made. 

The pack train was soon ready to take off 
and the guests were all mounted on their 
horses. Soon the men were ahead of the pack 
train. Thefe was a rifle slung into each heavy 
leather | addle scabbard. They were going 
after the grizzlies. From time to time they would 
stop as Jim Davis checked the vicinity with his 
binoculars. 

"Can't see any kind of animal," he sighed. 
"No deer, no sheep, no bears. En fact) no noth- 
ing." 

Slim Chivers, one of the cowboys with the 
group, sang some old western songs so that 
time would not seem too long. They crossed a 
river that at first seemed shallow and gentle. 
But it w«s very treacherous and the horses had 
a hard time of it. 

"Go at an angle with the current and 
don't fight it," shouted Frank Gosnetl. "We get 
to the bank a little further down, that's all." 

They all followed the suggestion though some 
were a bit wet as a result of it. The sheriff rode 
at the side of Dave Lesser and spoke what was 
on his mind. 

"Only a real Westerner would have thought 
of it that quickly. So that eliminates Frank Gos- 
nell. Now we only have seven more to go." 

They rode for an hour and then stopped 
when Herbert Cole held up his hand. He pointed 
to some horse tracks. 

"Two Indians and a white man were riding 
here recently," he remarked. "Wonder what 
they want?" 

The party continued on their way though 
the Secret Service Agent and the sheriff lingered 
behind the rest of the group. 

"You would have to be keen to pick up that 
trail," remarked the sheriff. "The Indians do 
not use horseshoes for their ponies. Use raw- 
hide instead. Herbert Cole spotted it. Means 
he is a real Westerner. Only six more to go. We 
eliminate Herbert Cole." 

They stopped for lunch and Bill Devain, one 
of the guests pointed to some smoke signals. 

"Fire?" questioned the sheriff. 

Bill Devain laughed at that single word 
question. He pointed to the smoke signals 
again. 

"The redskins are telling somebody that 
there isn't much game around. Best to try south. 
And we are headed north." 

The sheriff didn't say anything but went im- 



mediately to (he Secret Service Agent. 

"We can eliminate Bill Devain. He certainly 
would have to be a real Westerner to read 
those smoke signals. Only five more to go." 

The cook prepared a real swell meal and all 
ate heartily. They rested and told some stories 
about how the old timers had to fight for every 
inch of land. Then again they were on their 
way. They rode for several hours slowly and 
dismounted. Camp was prepared for the night. 
The quiet was interrupted by the hoots of owls. 

"Could it be Indian signals?" asked Dan 
Galland. 

"You really ought to be out here for some 
time," scolded Will Blake!/, one of the guest*. 
"Sure, the Indians can imitate an owl, but 
when you have hebrd the real thing and the 
imitation you can tell the difference. These 
hoots are coming from a higher point which 
means trees. Look up. Those branches wouldn't 
support a person. Furthermore they are sus- 
tained hoots. You can't do that with the human 
voice unless you were a professional singer." 

When they were alone, the sheriff seemed 
to feel they were getting closer and closer to 
their man. 

"That eliminates Wilf Blakely. Only four 
more to go. Really three because if we elimi- 
nate three more, then the last one is our man." 

"If," repeated the United Secret Service man 
and let it go at that. He too was wondering 
if situations would present themselves to be 
helpful. The next morning, Jed Arnold, one of 
the guests pointed to the sky. 

"We better get back to the ranch in a hurry. 
Otherwise we will run into a blizzard. I know 
my western snow clouds." 

"That eliminates Jed Arnold. He knows his 
clouds. Take it from me. We don't have to go 
any further. Your Easterner is Michael Parsons. 
Ask no questions. When we get back have him 
followed." 

They all returned safely to the ranch. Will 
Blakely bought it and the rest started home. A 
puzzled sheriff set his Indian scouts on the 
trail of Michael Parsons. Three days later they 
caught him digging up a bag full of the stolen 
money and brought him to the sheriff. He con- 
fessed all. 

"And I thought I was alert," sighed Sheriff 
Fred Skinner. "What did you see that I missed?" 

"As you know, the knees are nQt used in 
continuous western riding," explained the 
Secret Service Agent. "You adjust the stirrups 
so you barely clear the seat when standing in 
the stirrups. Mr. Parsons rode western part of 
the time. But when he forgot, he went eastern. 
Used his knees. And that's what I observed." 

— THE END — 
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iSffk'O FELT THEIR SILEWT HATE THE MOMENT 
HE BMTER9D TOWN / THEW , THE BURLS GUU- 
SLIWGER. UAD DROPPED THE OUESTIOW IWT© 
THE IWTEMS.E QUIET IWTHE CAFE,' "SOU 
PROM GILA BEWD?" WILD BILL HAD HOD- . 
OED ONCE BEFORE THE ACTIOW STARTED.' 



SUH MIGHT BE TOUGH 

But soiree sure 

STUPID TUH...UNCH, 






THEW, AS QUICKLS AS IT HAD 
STARTED, IT STOPPED.' OWE 
VNORO FRO*A A FANGS DRESSED 
RAWCHER AT THE BAR DID IT... 
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HE MADE THE ALLEY... THE GUN- 
MEN SWEREN'T EAGER TO BE 
THE FIEST OUT.' AWDTHEQRL 
WAS WAITING... 



HUBBY/ THEY'RE ) LET'EM.' 
GOING OUT THE / THEY ' EE 
FBONT WIAV/ / BEGINNING 
" GET /ME 




I'M STAYING WITH THE NEIGH - 
BOBS UP AHEAD.' YOU'D SET- 
TEE GO STRAIGHT 
OVEETHE 
MOUNTAINS 
THEY'LL GET 
YOU IF YOU 
STAY HECE 




MY DAD >WAS TRAMPLED IN A 
STkMPEDE ■ ■ CURLEW SHOWED 
UP YJITH I.O.U.'SAWD DEMAND- 
ED PAYMENT.' I REFUSED AND 
CURLEW TOOK MY CATTLE.' yHY 
MEW WERE AFBAIDTO FIGHT.' 
THEN. HE TOOK OYEB MY 
RANCH .' I SENT FOE CUET 
FISKE BUT NEVER GOT 
AM ANSWER. 
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DON'T LETCURLBW SCM5E VOU, MISSF.SKE .' 
MKfSE HE'S OWW HUMAU LIKE THE BEST OP 
US.' I AIM TO FIND OUT/ 





TYJO 
MEM 
*EGE 
TRVIMO ■ 
TO GET 
*1IWCHESTER 
SIGHTS 
OtJTHE 
FAMOUS 
FRONTIER. 
RGHT6B... 
BUT 

VJILD 

BILL 

HICKOK 

M1AS. 

T^O 

FAST 
FOE 

THEM... 




' HE'S SO SCARED, HE'S 
HEADIW FOB HIS HOME 
BANCH.' I'LL FIND OUT 
" HO^J HIS BUWCH LlkES 



ITMJASA BIG SPREAD. ..AND ALARMED PUNCHERS 
POURED OUT TO /MEET VJILD BILL ... 




■VOU GET HIM .' \ CCM EON, 
1 HE CAW MAKE I SOVS.' I GOT 
' THOSE GUMS / PLEWTV OF 
SIWG.' s\ CARTElOGES.' 
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*6SUN& J 




fcGilWST 




ftAViHlGH.' 2 


vjiUS ■."■■■'■. 1 




Bill. KNg* 




COftl.6* 


_^Bk3 


>«outb ■ 


-II 


MH<6 A. 


— ij«3 


MOVE... 




AND HE 


- ullUv 


THOUGHT 


-% , 


"E 




KWE**J 


—r* 


HJHAT IT 


-~/^J 


^outo 


~*l r 


BE... 


4 


■ 


i\ 




-WtH 


1..1 1 .. i ■ 
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I'VE GOT THIS ONE 
WATCH OUT/ CURLEW'S 
WHOLE CREW I 
IN TOWN.' 




. CTION MARSHAL. WILD BILL H.OKOk" 
HAD LOOKED FOR.' J. S.CURLEVJ WAS THE FAMED 
CLRLW Jf -:.X WHO'D 

o lav as :;; E15!!^r__ 




NO.' LET 'EM ALL RIDE OUT/ 
, CURLEWS RANCH IS GOING 
6ACKTO IT'S RIGHTFUL 
OWNER. . .MISS FISKE.' . 




, DON'TTELL 'EM/ VOUR 
/COUSIN. CURT FlSKE, WAS 
' SHOT HELPING ME • - r 
CAME IN HIS PLACE .' LET 
THEM THIN< I'LL COME 
, BACKIFVOU NEED ME- - 
BECAUSE I 'WILL 
AVM TIME/ 
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EASTERN SYNDICATE WRITER REPORT- 
THAT -wild Sill hickok and his deputy, 

JINGLES, -WOULD BE HELPLESS WITHOUT 
"'—IE. GUNS.- HE -WROTE THAT THEY USED 
R. GUNS TOO OFTEN .' -WILD BILL DIDN'T 
CARE UNTIL FOLKS BEGAN TALKING THE 
SAME --WAV... 




THE 
^WRITER. 
MEUDELL 
SMITH , 
-NROTE 
SENSATION- 
AL STORIES 

ABOUT 
■MARSHAL 

HICKOK .' 

THE-) 

-WEREN'T 

EXACTL-1 

FACTUAL... 
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J1HGL.6S WEHT PALE WHEN 
VWILO BILL GAVE HIM THE WE*JS- 



, THAT'S FOR - 
| DAWOED SUBS'.' 
I'ULTBV IT, BILL, 
,' BUT-I KWOVW 
GBIZZLS BAEE'S 
GONWA JUMP 
A£ WOW.' . 
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THEY'LL kill 
US.' 

ME.' 



•UE HEARD VUH PUT VORE GUMS A*fAV , HICKOK 
"NE RODE ALL NIGHT FOR THIS 

'M GLAD 
YOU DID.' 
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Mmmmmmmm 



*27e ~*IASA MODEST /HAN , BUT LEO HUNTLEY 
HAD TO ADMIT HE vUAS THE ANS*JEE TO A 
MAIDEN'S PBAVEE/ AWWIE DIDN'T MIND 
LEO'S SUCCESS '•WITH THE OTHER LADIES 
BUT ^/HEKI HE BRAGGED THAT HE COULD 
SWIN ANNIE'S HEABT, THAf ^JAS TOO AttlCH/ 
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:t's.a ^/ OH , SOU MEM /uv 
\ OUTFIT ? SHUCKS. 
VCU.' . OU'RE 1 MB. MUNTLEV. 

■WHEN I THIS IS /Ml BEST 
IS... / OUTFIT.' SCREW 

. ^ \ it oossw'T tAeer 




^HEUL, IF X \WANTED, X 
COUID MAKE THAT GAL 
SIT UP AMD BEG/ MAY" 

BE X MJILL. JUST TO 

TEACH HER A 

LESSON 



THE BOAST vjJ*S REPEATED. 
AMD ANNIE HEARD IT FAST/ 
THE TOVJN WAITED TO SEE 
HON THE F1ERV CPACK SHOT 
WULD TAKE THE NEWS... 




XNE BEEN CHEOKIN'/ HE 
SPENDS A- ^NHALE OF A 
LOTOFMOWEV BUT HE 
DOESN'T GET MUCH 
SALACV/ HCPU DOES 
HE DO IT? : 
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you /heaw me mowey ? 

I'LL EUTER.THAT IW AN 
RECORDS LATER/ 
MJOMEN DON'T UNDEB- 
STAND ABOUT 
BUSINESS.--NEVER. 
DO/ 
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JfL 


f THRO*l THIS SWINDLER. IN 
/ THE CALABOOSE-.' VOL" LL FIND 
1 HE TRIED TO CHEAT THE RANCHERS 
k \ WTO MADE PAYMENTS ON THEIR 
1 V RANCHES TO HIM !r~ ■? 




J&S^M -mmr-^ 




WMWV 




/ J| jSla/ SiJ 
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An Amazing Invention —"Magic Art Reproducer" 



DRAW 



Anyone can Draw With This 
Amazing New Invention — 
Instantly I 





A New Hebpy €)*•• Y«»i A Irond N*W lnt«r**tl 
Yes, anyone from S to 80 can draw or sketch or paint anything 
now . the very first time you use the "Magic Art Reproducer" 
like a professional artist— no matter how "hopeless" you think 
you are! An unlimited variety and amount of drawings can be 
made. Art is admired and respected by everyone. Most hobbies 
are expensive, but drawing costs very little, just some inexpensive 
paper, pencils, crayons, or paint. No costly upkeep, nothing to 
Wear out, no parts to replace. It automatically reproduces any- 
thing you want to draw on any sheet of paper. Then easily and 
quickly follow the lines of the "-picture image" with your pencil 
and you have an accurate original drawing that anyone would 
think an artist had done. No guesswork, no judging sixes and 
shapes < Reproduces black and white and actual colors for paintings. 

Also makes drawing lwg#r or (mailer tt* you wish. 
Anyone can use it on any desk, table, board, etc.- — indoors or out- 
doors! Light and compact to be taken wherever you wish. No 
other lessons or practice or talent needed! You'll be proud to frame 
your original drawings for a more distinctive touch to your home. 
Give them to friends as gifts that are "different," appreciated. 



Have fun! I* popular I Ev< 
be in demand! After a iho 
without the "Magic Art Rep 



t you 






"knack" and feeling a 



_ jiajf find you 

' because you have developed 
hich may lead to a good pi 



ell 



FREE! 




The First Day 

l NO LESSONS! 
1 NO TALENT! 



You Can Draw Your Family, 

Friends, Anything From 
REAL LIFE- Like An Artist... 
Even if You CAN'T DRAW 
A Straight Line! 



SEND NO MONEY! 

Free 10-Day Trial 1 

Juit land noma and od- 
drets. Pay po it mart en d. 
livery Si VB plui poitag*. 
Or send only SI .98 wilh or- 
der and w. pay pa i lag*. 
You must be convinced thai 
you can draw anything like 
an artist, or return mec- 
cfiandiie after 10-day trial 
and your money will be re- 
funded. 



ALSO EXCELLENT FOR EVERY OTHER 
TYPE OF DRAWING AND HOB1Y! 





Gopy ptiotoi, portrelti 





Still life, oaiei. bewli 

ef fruit, lamps, 
furniture, .11 objecli. 





FREE 10-DAY T R I / 



NORTON PRODUCTS, O.pt 105 
296 "roadway, N*w York 7, H. T. 

Rush my "Magic Art Reproducer" plus FREE illustrated guide 
'How to Easily Draw Artiits' Models." I will pay postman on 
delivery only $1.98 plus postage. I must be convinced that I c 
draw anything like an artist, or I cat 
10-day trial and get my money back. 

Name. 



i merchandise after 



Gheckthe Kind of Body YOU Want^ 




^2& 

holder of the Title «*- 
•'The World e 
Most PerfecHi 
Developed Man. 1 ' 

Iptlilllflii;-- 



□ Slimmer Waistline 

and Hips 
QBroader Chest and 

Shoulders 
□ More Weight, Solid 
in All The RIGHT 
PLACES 




□ More Powerful Arms 

and Grip 

□ More Powerful Leg 
Muscles 

□ More Energy, Better 
Complexion, Sleep 
More Restfully 



...and I'll PROVE I Can Make 
You Over From Head to Foot! 

IN ONLY IS MINUTES A DAY 



YES, it's yours for the 
asking— the kind of body 
YOU want! Just tell me 
WHERE you need it-and 
I'll add SOLID INCHES of 
powerful new muscle— make 
your entire body over into 
the kind of power house 
that women admire and 

Do you want broader 
i — pounds off your waist 
powerful arms — hand- 
id -section with sol id -as- 
steel muscle? Just check what you want 
right in the coupon below. I'll PROVE 
you can get it in just 15 minutes a day- 
right in the privacy of your room 

I don't care if you are 15 or 50— skinny 
or fat. My methods are famous for work- 
ing FAST— getting RESULTS on skinny 
run-down bodies—turning flabby skin and 
bones into SOLID MUSCLE! 

WHAT'S MY SECRET? 

"DYNAMIC TENSION"! That's the 
ticket! The identical natural method that 
I myself developed to change my body 
from the scrawny weakling I was at 17 to 
my present superman physique! Thousands 
of fellows are becoming marvelous physical 
specimens— my way. I give you no gadgets 



or contraptions. You simply use the cfor. 
mani muscle-power in your own God-given 
body — watch it increase and multiply 
double-quick into real solid LIVE MUSCLE 
My method — "Dynamic Tension" is so 
easy! Spend only 15 minutes a day in youi 
own home. From the very start you'll be 
using my method of "Dynamic Tension" 
almost unconsciously every minute of the 
day— to BUILD MUSCLE and VITAL- 
ITY. And you'll be using the method which 
many great athletes use for keeping in con- 
dition for boxing, wrestling, baseball, foot- 
ball, tennis and every other sport. 



FREE 



My Valuable Illustrated 

32-Page Book. NOT $1.00 

— NOT lOt — but FREE I 



Send now for my 32-page book, describ- 
ing my famous method— packed with photo- 
graphs and valuable advice. Tells how 
YOU can develop big powerful muscles: 
excel in athletics; develop a magnetic per- 
sonality—and more. Shows what "Dynamic 



This 



yet I'll send you a 
copy absolutely FREE. 
Rush coupon to me per- 
sonally: CHARLES ATLAS, 
Dept. 32S-D 115 E. 23rd 
Street, New York 10, N.Y. 



1>ec^t Cfavc&4 CZtgo*: •#&&* -e&e. 4frut t>£ 



"Body J? ic^o^t: 



Q Broader Chest, Shoulders 

[~j Powerful Arms, Legs. Gri 

n Slimmer Waist, Hips 

n B«ti 




Send me absolutely FREE a copy of . 
your famous book chowing how "Dynamic I 
Tension" can make me a new man— 
33 pages, crammed with pnotoBTi 
answers to vital questions, and valuable 
advice No obligation 






D Ii under 14 years, of age check for Booklet e, 




"Here's Howtoo 
Gel tour Pn*«* 

„ n couP°„VpA1D vour ««* 

1 if «of:«M» t10 '" i d the 21 
When you "" hP ij. .n>yoo 
Motto?. .s*f", and you can 

secure J*!™ IfyouP^- | 
■"^'* rl ""v mo^^. send ' 
'« to EAW ' M ,?X Hurry. 
w .(» and ktep 2l Mo tio?. 



TYPEWRITER 



FREE 



Membership in 
_ FUN man's Fun Club 

EXTRA! Sell mottos and send payment Within 
15 days. and I'll giveyou_freeayear'sMember- 
ship in the FUNman's Fun Club. Mem bersh ip 
card, certificate, secret code, giant packet of 
fun materials all yours— plus extra surprises! 



CHEMISTRY S£T ] 5728H. Broadway. ChicaEO 40, III. FllLC. CATALOG | 

[ FteaserushtomfonlSdayscrodtt'^RtliniousWallMottoj. . 

io sdl ,n :■"■ v:L^■i:. AI-.i'i;i'Iii,I,.. !.-hra.rsi:.]r.:: FREE. I | 

I will remit anwiint r,,n»'v.l »' .■M.|.-,in,.( in !.■: I {.; PRIZE i 
1 CATALOCI ivitiii'i :'".i,iv- r- -ni -,-i,-vt iln- >'n/.r. I waul or 

l,...p ; i.wi 1 ™mi,::i. 1 n aJ M |l :;, lW il. I NCU.'DE DETAILS t 
oV H I MAY WIN THE EXTRA BIG fKlZES. 



.1 



The FUNman, °<>p* ci 09 5726 N. Broadway, Chicago 40, Illinois \ 



